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Clapp Plans Exit To California 

Avila says goodbye to head of athletic department 





Jason Coots 
Editor-in-chief 

Bon Voyage! Hasta la vista! 
Farewell! Later! 

Carl Clapp, Director of 
Athletics for Avila College, 
has decided to leave Avila 
and venture west to the 
University of Redlands in 
Redlands, California, as the 
new Director of Athletics 
and Physical Education. 

According to the press 
release sent by the 
University of Redlands, the 
athletic department is 
excited to acquire the 
services of Clapp. 

“I am pleased to announce 
Mr. Clapp’s acceptance of 
the Director of Athletics and 
Physical Education position 
at the University of 



Redlands,” said Charlotte 
Burgess, 

University of 
Redlands Dean 
of Student 
Life. “He 
comes to the 
University 
with out- 
standing 
credentials and 
a clear sense of 
the role that a 
high quality 
athletic 
program plays 
at an 

outstanding 
educational institution like 
Redlands.” 

Clapp, who has served as 
the Director of Athletics at 
Avila for four years, is also 
excited about the 
opportunity. 



Carl Clapp, 

Director of Athletics for 
Redlands University 



“I appreciate the 
— opportunity the 
University of 
Redlands has 
offered me,” 
said Clapp. “I 
believe the 
university 
gives students 
the chance to 
obtain both a 
first rate 
education and 
participate in a 
quality athletic 
program. 

Prior to 
Clapp’s 
employment at Avila, he 
served as the Assistant 
Director of Athletics and 
Assistant Football Coach at 
Emporia State University in 
Emporia, Kansas. 

Clapp’s accomplishments 



include the implementation 
of the Midlands Collegiate 
Athletic Conference, in 
which schools from four 
different states participate 
athletically. 

Tom Lease, Dean of 
Students, praised Clapp for 
his achievements and work 
done for the Avila athletic 
department. 

“In nearly four years, Carl 
has taken our athletic 
program to new heights of 
organization and program 
management which 
exceeded the college’s 
expectations,” Lease said. 
“More importantly, he has 
reinforced and enhanced the 
student growth experience as 
the purpose of college 
athletics.” 



Hamilton To Work With Speilberg Project 



Jason Coots 
Editor-in-chief 

What do Dotty Hamilton, 
Steven Speilberg and the 
survivors of the Great 
Holocaust have in 
common? 

The answer is they all are 
combining together to 
create a spectacular 
database through the 
Survivors of the Shoah 
Visual History Foundation. 
The database will be 
comprised of testimony 
from survivors of the Shoah 
and their experience before 
they pass away. Shoah is 



TT ews 

AKA ATA 

Stephanie Brumback 
Contributing Writer 

There has been an addition to 
the makeup of Avila College 
and its social life. 



the Hebrew word for 
holocaust. 

Speilberg, the founder and 
chairman of Survivors of 
the Shaoh, inspired by the 
public reaction to 
Schindlers List, began the 
project in June of 1994. 
The objective of the project 
is to document and create a 
monument to those people 
who lived through the 
holocaust and now have the 
courage to speak about 
their experience throughout 
the holocaust. 

Hamilton, coordinator of 
the Communication 
program, was selected as a 



For the first time, there is a 
national sorority and fraternity 
on campus. 

Earlier this year both Alpha 
Kappa Lambda (AKL) and 
Alpha Gamma Delta (AGD) 
held their fall rush. Alpha 
Gamma Delta welcomed 14 
new pledges, and Alpha Kappa 
Lambda increased its 
membership by five. 

With these new pledges, big 



volunteer for the massive 
project. She could not 
contain her excitement to 
work with significant 
professionals throughout 
the nation. 

“Working with profes- 
sionals outside of Kansas 
City is a great opportunity,” 
Hamilton stated. “It is a 
piece of history to witness 
and to log this kind of 
testimony.” 

Since the project is in the 
introductory stages, 
Hamilton is not fully aware 
of her duties, which will 
begin on November 17. 

“I am sure I will be a type 



plans are in the immediate 
future for both the sorority and 
the fraternity. AKL is steadily 
growing to fulfill its goal of 40 
men to become an initiated 
chapter at Avila. Likewise, the 
members of AGD were 
installed as the Kappa Alpha 
chapter of Alpha Gamma Delta 
on November 1 1 of this 
semester. 

As for social activities, the 




Dotty Hamilton, 
Coordinator of the 
Communication 
Program 

of production assistant,” 
she said. “I will know more 
when I begin the project.” 



men of AKL have sponsored 
several social functions, open 
to everyone, such as “Go To 
Hell With AKL." Also, plans 
are in the making for an AGD 
hay ride, bam dance, and an 
indoor golf tournament. 

Next time you’re bored, 
check out what’s going on 
with AGD and AKL. It is a 
great way to get involved. 
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News 



Compiled by: 

Monica Haugsness 
Feature Editor 



Piano Recital 

Music major, Si-fou Hsieh will share her musical 
talents in her Junior Piano Recital on Saturday, 
December 9. The concert will be held at 8 p.m. in 
Goppert Theater. Everyone is invited to attend. There 
will be no charge. 



Singers Wanted 

Do you enjoy singing? If you answered yes to this 
question, you should consider joining the Avila Singers. 
The Avila Singers is the campus choral group which is 
open to anyone: student, faculty, or staff. The Avila 
Singers meet twice a week from 11 a.m. to 12:15 p.m. 
One major Spring concert will be held as well as an off 
campus performance. Students can receive one hour of 
college credit by enrolling. Scholarship money is also 
available to eligible students. No audition is held, 
simply an informal interview. If you are interested in 
joining for the spring semester, contact Director John 
Rudzinski now, by calling the Humanities Department 
at ext. 2289. 



New Leawood Facility 

Waterway Gas & Wash plans to open its third Kansas 
City site before Christmas. This new facility in 
Leawood will offer services seven days a week, 
everyday except Christmas. This will be the first car 
wash and the only gasoline sales outlet in the 
community. 

Nearly 80 new employees, both full and part time, will 
be hired for all three Kansas City locations. Some 
management positions are available; orientation and 
training will be provided. Please contact Kim at 800- 
807-88(X) for more information. 



Return of AT V 



Katie Wilkerson 
Opinion Editor 

Get ready Avila, it is 
about to return! ATV, the 
Avila College television 
station will resume 
programming starting next 
semester. 

Due to technical and 
engineering difficulties, 
the station was 
temporarily off the air this 
semester. Chris Wolski, 
supervisor of the 
production facilities, has 
spent this academic year 
eliminating the problems 
by hiring a new engineer, 
familiarizing himself with 
the equipment and 
working with students so 
they will be prepared to 
run ATV in the future. 

The station is relatively 



when cable was installed 
in the dorms, Dotty 
Hamilton, Coordinator of 
the Communication 
program, asked the 
administration to run lines 
to Dallavis, making closed 
circuit cable-cast possible. 

Last semester, three 
shows were aired on the 
channel: a talk show 
hosted by Fr. Dan Torson, 
CPPS, a human interest 
magazine and a music 
television show. 

This semester, due to a 
lack of students and a 
desire to increase quality, 
ATV will broadcast only 
the news magazine. 

Hamilton points out that 
because Avila is a smaller 
college, there are 
opportunities here that 



universities 



cannot 



“The big advantage at 
Avila is that students are 
immediately able to get in 
and use equipment,” 
Hamilton said, “At larger 
institutions there are more 
people competing for 
time. If you want to be an 
anchor at Avila, it is 
relatively easy. Our 
people are able to get 
more hands-on work.” 
Even though ATV is 
intended to be used as 
both a form of 
entertainment as well as a 
learning tool for 
Communication students, 
any person interested on 
campus can be involved 
with the station. Anyone 
interested should contact 
Wolski in Dallavis 809 or 
call 942-84(X) ext. 2346. 



new to campus. Last year provide. call 942-84(X) ex 

Contest Deemed A Success 



The Talon Staff 

Jason Coots Editor-in-Chief 

Monica Haugsness Feature Editor 

Cindy Wulff Copy Editor 

Katie Wilkerson Opinion Editor 

Joy Hyde News Editor 

Rebecca Rand Production Editor 

Monica Bullock Sports Editor 

Traci McElwee Advertising Assistant 

David Sheller Chief Photographer 

Beth Bellanti, Stephanie Brumback, 

Kerry Metzger, Eugene Troyer Contributing Writers 

Steve lliff Advisor 

The Talon’s Editorial Policy: 

The Talon is produced by the students in Avila College's journalism practicum 
classes and other student contributors. Opinions expressed are those of the writer 
and do not necessarily reflect those of The Talon staff or the trustees, 
administration, faculty or staff of the college. 

The Talon encourages letters to the editor. Letters should be typed or recorded on 
voice mail and must include the writer's signature, name, address and telephone 
number for verification. Letters can be mailed to The Talon Editor, Avila College, 
1 1901 Wornall Rd., Kansas City, Mo., 64145, or may be brought to The Tawn 
mailbox in Dallavis Center. To use the voice mail, dial 942-8400 ext.3253. 

Please keep letters to 300 words or less. The Talon reserves the right to edit 
letters to the editor for reasons of space, clarity or inappropriate language. The 
writer’s name will accompany all published letters. 



Monica R. Haugsness 
Feature Editor 

Two Avila sludents let Uicir 
hands do the talking and won 
Avila’s 1st Informative 
Speaking Contest, held October 
27. 

Freshman Frances Betzen was 
awarded first place for her 
speech on sign language. Using 
her hands and voice, Betzen 
informed the audience by 
displaying the basic foundation 
of sign language, the alphabet. 
The familiar topic assisted 
Betzen, who admitted her 
amazement at winning. 

“I was very surprised and 
totally not expecting it, 
because I had never 
competed in a speech 
competition.” 



Her success in this first 
competition has made Betzen 
eligible to advance to a 
Regional Forensics contest. 

Ironically, Rachel Lang’s 
speech centered around hands 
also. Lang received second 
place for her creative speech on 
hand art. With her own visual 
hand person drawings, Lang 
demonstrated a fun and easy art 
project for all ages. 

“My father, an elementary 
teacher, is creating his own 
book on art. The hand art 
project is one of many 
interesting projects featured in 
the book,” said Lang, as she 
explained the inspiration for her 
unique topic. 

Other students who shared 
their talents in the competition 



Coots, and Katie Wilkerson. 

Each contestant prepared a 
four to six minute speech and 
presented it before a panel of 
faculty judges: Dotty Hamilton, 
Steve lliff, and Susan Lawlor. 
Adding a professional 
atmosphere, the contest was 
held in the television studio and 
taped live by Chris Wolski and 
video production sludents. 

“The contest was developed 
out of a desire to make Avila 
community more aware of die 
Communication Department 
and provide students a chance 
to showcase their talenLs,” said 
Rick Sims, adjunct 
Communication instructor. “I 
was very pleased by the 
participation and the number of 
students that came to watch the 



were: Nancy Aguirre, Jason event." 



Cocoa and Carols 



Monica Haugsness 
Feature Editor 

It will begin to look and 
sound a lot like 
Christmas on Avila 
campus Sunday, 
December 3. Avila’s 
Christmas tradition of 
Cocoa and Carols, a joint 
effort of the Alumni 
Office, Student Affairs, 
and Humanities 

Department, will be held 
at 4 p.m. 

Melodies of the holiday 
season will kick-off the 
evening with a Christmas 
Concert in Goppert 
Theater, featuring the 
Avila Singers. The 22 
member choral group is 



comprised of students, 
faculty, and staff. 
Accompanied by Cynthia 
Hukill, the Avila Singers 
will perform a variety of 
Advent music as well as 
popular Christmas music, 
such as Silver Bells and 
The Christmas Song. 
Adding a unique aspect 
to this year’s 
performance, a Galanti 
Organ will be used. 
Compliments of Miller 
Organ Co., the organ 
represents a new sound 
and an Avila Christmas 
Concert first. 

The Christmas Concert 
is one of two 
opportunities to enjoy the 
Avila Singers in a major 



performance. Director 
John Rudzinski, 

encourages individuals to 
attend the concert. 

Following the 

performance, individuals 
are invited to wander 
outside to the quad where 
a tree lighting ceremony 
will be held and a few 
Christmas carols sung. 
After adding a festive 
sparkle to campus, those 
in attendance can enjoy a 
cup of hot cocoa and 
tasty holiday cookies. 

The event is free of 
charge to all who are 
interested. Bundle up and 
spread holiday cheer with 
the Avila community. 



Opinions 
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Lab Troubles Not As Bad as They Appear 



Dear Talon Editor, 

In the last edition ol' the Talon, 
there was an article by Joy Hyde 
entitled “In Search of Competent 
Computer Help.” I would like to 
respond to that article. 

My first comment refers to the fact 
that very little was mentioned about 
the improvements made in computer 
facilities on campus. Five computers 
were added to the library. These 
computers are connected to the file 
server located in O’Rielly room 106. 
This gives students access to all 
software that is currently available in 
the O’Rielly computer lab during 
library hours. All computers in the 
residence halls have also been 
connected to the file server in 
O’Rielly. Now residence hall 
students have access to the software 
24 hours a day. I know this only 
includes PC software and hardware, 
but we are working on getting better 
access to the Macs as well. Also 
concerning the Mac lab, the Mac 
computers have been connected to 
the file server in room 106. This 
gives students a larger range of 
software packages and increases the 
speed of the computers. The problem 
with having more software available 
is the possibility of computers 
locking up. The problem with the 



scanner computer is that there are 
two scanning programs. Each 
program uses the same file name to 
store its configuration. Without 
deleting the old configuration file, 
the other program docs not run right. 

I have explained this to several 
faculty and students, but there are 
still people who do not know this. 
Also, the point about not all 
computers having the same software. 

I receive 
requests 
throughout the 
semester from 
different faculty 
on installing 
software. Many 
times there are 
not 12 licenses. 

This means I 
cannot put it on 
all 12 machines. 

Other times I have noticed that some 
software is intentionally deleted by 
students. Students also add their own 
software which is illegal for me to 
leave. I spend between five and ten 
hours per week just cleaning up the 
hard drives in the Mac lab and 
another five to ten hours a week in 
the PC lab. If students would save 
files to their own disks and not 
install illegal software, my job 
would be a lot easier. 



Now the main problem in the 
computer labs — adequate coverage 
by trained assistants. I requested five 
work study students for the Fall 
semester. I need people to cover 55 
hours per week in the lab. I received 
three people. One person works ten 
hours per week. The other two are 
on different sports teams and 
average about seven to 15 hours per 
month. So the lab is without 
coverage about 40 
hours per week. 
You must 

understand that 
when I request 
work study 

students, I hope to 
get students who 
know something 
about computers. 
That request is not 
always met. 

The night hours are covered by 
someone who is paid with regular 
money. When I advertised for this 
position, I received numerous phone 
calls. Many of these people hung up 
as soon as they found out the salary. 
I did get three people to come in for 
interviews. The first said he was not 
interested. The second (the person I 
hired) did not have much experience 
on computers but was willing to 
learn. The third seemed interested, 



but did not return when I asked him 
to come back the next day with a 
resume. 

My night lab assistant is here on 
time and shows up all the time. He is 
learning more and more each day 
about computers and is willing to 
help students as best he can. He 
informs me of problems so I can take 
care of them the next day. The most 
important thing is he is here. 
Without a night lab assistant, the 
labs would close by at least 8:45 
p.m. 

I am constantly trying to improve 
the computer labs. I have no control 
over how many work study students 
I receive a semester and what 
computer knowledge they will have. 
I will keep improving the computer 
lab with the money and resources I 
have available. I also appreciate any 
comments and opinions faculty, 
staff, and students have that will 
improve the quality of their 
computer experience in the computer 
labs. 

Sincerely, 

Patrick Kopp 
Area Coordinator 
Computer Science 



“I will keep 
improving the 
computer lab with the 
money and resources 
I have available.” 



Business Office Editorial Not Accurate 



"Des Ipsa LoquitoT^ 

it speaks for itself 



Dear Talon Editor: 

I am responding to the article 
written by Monica L. Bullock, 
published in The Talon about 
the Business Office. 

The article does not reflect 
the way I am treated in that 
office. The Business Office at 
Avila College is very busy and 
die entire staff is very friendly, 
helpful and they are just 
wonderful. 

I have been to the Business 
Office on many occasions and 
see the staff trying to help 
visitors. This office is also one 
of die few I have visited where 



anyone there will assist you 
with whatever is needed. 

I do billing in one of the 
departments I work for and 
there are many times when 
checks go straight to the 
Business Office. 

If the check happens to have 
all the attachments, the check is 
posted directly to the 
appropriate account and I am 
notified by voice mail to stop 
by and pick up the receipt. 

In turn I am able to respond to 
the customer prompdy. That is 
what I call excellent Customer 
Service. 



Checks for services or 
payment are handled prompdy, 
this prevents any one from 
calling and asking if I had 
forgotten to turn a requisdon in. 

In conclusion, as I mendoned 
earlier, I speak on an individual 
basis and will repeat that I 
disagree with the way the staff 
in the Business Office was 
perceived by the writer of that 
letter. Thank you. 

Sincerely, 

Marcia Henry 



Katie Wilkerson 
Opinions Editor 

Every child of every age 
in America is waiting for 
it. Every store in America 
is waiting for it. Every 
shopper in America is 
waiting for it. In three 
days it will happen. 

What on earth is 
everyone waiting for? 
The finale of every 
Macy’s Thanksgiving Day 
Parade - Santa Claus 
coming down 34th Street. 

As soon as that jolly old 
elf makes his appearance, 
the buying season, I mean 
giving season, can begin. 

Happy Holidays! The 
sounds of bells jingling 
and cash registers ringing. 

It is a happy time when 
people remember the 
charities they seem to 
forget exist the rest of the 
year. 

Surprising to most 
middle and upper class 
Americans, poor people 
do exist year round and 



don’t just need help 
during the holiday season. 

I will devote the rest of 
my column to how you, a 
member of the Avila 
family, can make a 
POSITIVE difference in 
our community the entire 
year. 

A good person to lead 
you on your journey is 
Scott Bradshaw in the 
Service Learning Center. 
Bradshaw is familiar with 
several organizations in 
the area that are in need of 
help during the entire 
year. 

There are a myriad of 
ways that those who want 
to be involved in helping 
the community can make 
a positive difference in 
someone’s life. 

Money is helpful to 
those in a crisis, but to 
know that someone is 
there to support them 
during that time and 
willing to give up time to 
make their life better 
means so much more. 
Res ipsa loquitor. 



Editor’s Notes 



Jason Coots 
Editor-in-Chief 

My last Top 10 List included the ten 
Avila people that ROCK. I am sure I 
left out many other people that do an 
outstanding job at Avila. We should 
give thanks to those people who are 
special in each of our lives. 

Next topic. As the students of the 
cafeteria prepare to venture back to 
their hometowns, the employees of the 
cafeteria have begun the list for the 
leftover turkey that cannot go to waste. 
My Top 10 List is the: 



10 top dishes that the cafeteria could 
serve after the Thanksgiving break. 
10. Turkey and Dressing 
9. Turkey and Noodles 
8. Turkey Pot Pie 
7. Turkey Tetrazinni 
6 . Turkey Nuggets 
5. Turkey Goulash 
4. Turkey Stew 
3. Turkey and Rice 
2. Turkey Stir Fry 
1. The Terrible Tasting Turkey 
Casserole 

*Be prepared to eat a lot of Ramen’s. 
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“Olfiftjrgosh Monica, look in the sky! It is Rudolph pulling Santa’s 
sleigh and they are headed right to our house!!” 

Whenever my eye catches a glimpse of the vibrant, red, pulsating 
signals from city radio towers I am reminded of my childhood and 
Christmas. 

Every Christmas Eve the scene was the same. The Haugsness family 
wandered into the brisk night to attend mass and five older siblings 
pulled me aside. Gathering around me, they would each point to the vast 
sky. Older, and so much the wiser, they succeeded in making me believe 
the top red light was really Rudolph’s nose shining so bright. When we 
returned from mass, the stockings were magically filled and gifts were 
awaiting beneath the tree. There was only one explanation. Rudolph and 
his crew arrived while we were away!! 

Innocently, I overlooked the fact that these same scarlet beacons flashed 
every day of the year. Despite this minor detail, the imaginative antics of 
my siblings reinforced a momentary childhood belief. 

Last Christmas my five year old niece noticed the same bright lights 
and asked me what they were. I smiled, hesitated for a moment and 
responded, “Why that is Rudolph’s nose shining so bright, headed for 
Grandma and Grandpa’s house.” 

One day, she too will discover the harmless joke. But for a brief while 
her childhood will be colored with the scarlet beacons of hope, adding 
another layer to the wonderment adding another layer to the wonderment 
of Christmas. 

Beth Bellanti 
Contributing Writer 

Growing older changes the holidays. Trading in your Christmas 
Eves for working late in retail, your new toys for clothes and money, t 3 ' 
and your family for your boyfriend’s. . • 

Last Christmas, with my heart torn between being with Jason and ■$ 
spending the rest of the evening with my mother and sister, I ignored V-/ 
the severe weather warnings and everyone else with an opinion, and 
battled the fog. 

That could have been the biggest mistake of my life. 

As I drove into a two hour cloud, (I thought my life was over), I saw 
nothing more than three feet in front of me from the on ramp of 
Interstate 69 through Ft. Scott, Kansas. By the time I realized how 
serious this fog really was, I was at the point of no return. 

I drove in a straight line, listening to my $13.00 Walkman die, and 
praying. 

Somehow, someway, I lived to tell this story. A lot of people out 
that night weren’t so lucky. I remember hearing of many accidents 
and deaths the next morning. 

Love makes you do crazy things, but I learned my lesson that night. 
Needless to say, Jason will be hearing from me via Southwestern Bell 
instead of route 69 this year. 



Joy Hyde 
News Editor 

The holidays are a time of year when you reflect back on your 
life and reminisce fondly of relatives and close friends. It is a 
time when forgiveness is alive and flowing through everyones’ 
heart and soul. 

My first Christmas back in St. Louis, after leaving for school, 
was the toughest I have ever had. Trying to remember old 
friends and old times, and having to see people that I had not 
seen or even wanted to see for a very long time was difficult for 
me. 

My father and I have not been close for many years, but during 
this festive time of year I always seem to find time to spend with 
him because he is so special to me. 

Life used to be much easier as a child. The only important 
part of Thanksgiving and Christmas was who got the gizzard and 
how many presents had my name on them under the tree. My 
whole life I have tried to hold on to the childhood memories of 
Christmas morning, when my brother and I would get up at 4 
a.m. just to see that Santa had not visited our tree yet. 

Yes, I would love to be a child again. But now that I am older, 



a ?^afd^.than presents and gizzards. I get the 
my’ , family in , .know i ng that no matter what our 

and remember the old 

■ yr.' Jjs- ... < 

>int is not to forget the good times but to hold them 
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holiday season, forget appp^^^hardships, forget about 
differences, and forget abou ^|^Q- did what to whom, and 
^^cJ.just a few moments of sila gfeef^ ojfdflject about what is 



^Ig^.just a few moments of s i le ^ ^o^e^eet about what is 
^^important to ?ffiisrish them forever! 

It was a biitit night. My husband and I had 

celebrated the Savior’s birtB|St %idnight mass followed by a small 
party with close friends. My head was spinning and my eyelids were 
drooping as we slid into the driveway of his parent’s house for some 
much needed sleep. 

I felt as if I were consciously sleepwalking up the steps. Finally my 
husband opened the front door and we tripped inside. Squinting 
towards the fireplace, I could tell that even Santa Claus had finished 
his job and retired for the night. “Be quiet and don’t turn on any 
lights,” I suggested, remembering how lightly his mom sleeps. Mark 
clumsily crept down the ebony hallway to his childhood bedroom his 
mother had prepared for our Christmas slumber and passed out. 

Tiptoeing through the darkness, I felt my way towards the bathroom. 
I washed my face, brushed my teeth, and slipped into my nightgown 
with the help of a streak of moonlight shining through the window. 
Suddenly, I sensed that someone or something was watching me. I 
glanced into the tub and saw a figure staring at me. Eerie red eyes 
beamed up from the top of the shadow. 

“What are you doing in the tub, Cecil?” I asked after I put the initial 
fear away and realized that it must be mom’s big, black house cat. I 
sat down on the edge of the tub gently stroking in the vicinity of the 
enormous figure talking baby talk and getting sleepier. Suddenly Cecil 
appeared in the doorway and began to hiss. As if in slow motion, my 
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ison Coots 
ditor-in-chief 

my family and I occupied a shelter in the western part of 
>nsl^P^Bp^eliday season, we would venture into blizzards, ice 
rnrM f and'iua^^na§;,,fO spend Christmas with Grandma and Grandpa 

Ufa ' 

laflutef' Kansas? Nefr knowing whether we would be in our warm 
^ei^^antiyyduld jjjde down the chimney or in a car as cold as a 
l<3^|fr^zcj^^^w|i^j^n^i^'turkey, each year Mom, Dad, and the 
Is would pile upland move on doy^n the highway, 
dost Gh^jS^s were event free, othef than the typical banging of my 
id^ltthe wall as my older listers pi a^Sd gpiriS the potatoe with my 
ggin, fortunately ftp major iiyufies%,But,*pfi^vChristmas, as we 
;htailed it around a long climbiag’CUQfe, ajpletnora of trucks and cars 
re stopped along the highway and* parked in a closed convienence 

ire parking lot. . ; 

■ 

Dad is a wannabeliandy m^#id,i n his young age wanted to keep up 

th the timeS; so he ins^(i|llte#B. Well, the CB got as good 

• ‘ws^SljjSgjs^ 

:eption as ^.-cellular phone updefwater. But, Dad insisted that he 
mmunicate with the truckers in the van and not just roll down the 
ndow and ask quietly to the same trucker, right next to him, what 
ppened in front of him. As he tried to CB the trucker, he finally 
erpreted that a car had jackknifed on the side of the road and the tow 
ick followed the same venture as the road was slick as a frozen 
psicle. We were stuck in a traffic jam in the middle of nowhere. 
Finally, Dad offered every trucker in the lot free homemade candy 
d it was a buffet. More men and women came out of those trucks as 
ts carrying food. We did not leave until the next morning. With Dad 
/ing away all of our homemade candy and listening to him jaw away 
the CB without anyone listening, that Christmas holiday would be a 
: better unremembered. : : 



cv 

; ■ 

•vTj; 



Monica Bullock J 

Sports Editor 

Holidays are always a family affair In nry hous4®>ld. On 
Thanksgiving and Christmas everyone gets togethfcju-^ 

The only thing that I miss every holiday season i's my 
grandfather. Since he was the only grandfather I had 
growing up, it is now a big void in my life. It has been 
about three years now and I still miss him more than ever. 

My parents, sister, grandmother and are going to be the 
only ones at this years festivities. Our aunt and uncle, 
cousin and his wife with their one year old daughter and 
another baby on the way, will not be joining us this year. 
They will be sorely missed. 

Since I am not home all the time, holidays are a good 
time to be with the family more. Having everyone 
together gives me a good feeling and I cannot wait for 
this time of the year to come because I love it so much. 

So, everyone think of people that are missing from your 
family, and of people that cannot be with you, and be 
thankful for what you have. 



FROM THE ENTIRE STAFF OF THE AVILA TALON: 
HAVE AN EXCITING HOLIDAY FILLED WITH 
LAUGHTER AND JOY AND REMEMBER THAT A 
MOMENT IS TO BE CHERISHED. 



ind took a moment before I realized that if Cecil was in the 
orway, I must be petting something ugly in the tub. 

[ wanted to scream, but remembering his parents were sleeping I 
refully walked over and flipped on the light. The largest raccoon I 
d ever seen was sitting in the tub looking confused and upset. I 
:ked up Cecil, shut the door tightly, and ran into the bedroom where 
y husband lay dreaming of sugar plums. Watching him sleep so 
undly, I decided to figure out a solution by myself. I was extremely 
hausted and knew that I was not going to attempt to capture the 
thy animal. Instead, I wrote a note and taped it to the bathroom 
ior which simply read: Mom & Dad, Please be careful. There is a 
ge raccoon in the tub. Love, Cindy. 

rhe next morning, I was awakened by such a commotion it startled 
s. By the time I had dressed and come out of the bedroom, half the 
;ighborhood was standing around in the kitchen talking and 
aghing about last night’s incident. Some were trying to figure out 
»w the animal got into the house, others were laughing at my note, 
d my mother-in-law was passing around a Polaroid snapshot of the 
truder. When my father-in-law saw me, he came running over, put 
s arm around me, and said, “Here’s the little ‘Coondog’ now!” I 
id to repeat the events of the night for all of the neighbors and 
ends. 

erry Christmas to all, from Coondog! 



.-Katie Wilkerson 
Opinion Editor 

When I was younger, Thanksgiving Day always 
warranted a trip to see Grandma and Grandpa on the 
farm,. We would all pile into the station wagon and 
Mom would begin to sing “Over the River and Through 
the Woods,” all the way f ro m Lee’s Summit to 
Leavenworth. The sad part of this is no one in my 
family can sing.; Nevertheless, it was a tradition and 
held as fast as Many’s Parade and two day old stuffing. 

Oh, the fun my^tothers, sisters and I had! 

Once we ; %ad exhausted the “Over the River” melody, 
our attention Was always turned out the window. We 
were never patient enough to play the ABC roadsign 
game so we would put our little noses to the glass and 
stare at the people driving next to us. 

The object of our game was to come up with the most 
creative, yet still believable, story of our fellow 
travellers’ lives. One would be surprised how many 
FBI agents and Russian spies there are out on 
America’s highways on the holidays. 

This game was always interrupted by the inevitable 
sibling fight and/or “Mom...I don’t feel so good,” 
whereupon my father would yell at the trouble-making 
child and say, “ We are almost there, sit back and 
behave.” 

We could never wait to get to The Farm and as soon 
as we reached our grandparents’ long driveway we 
would immediately start taking off our coats and 
yelling at the others to get their elbows out of our 
faces. ■- '* / 

Even though these trips were pretty um-e^e'ntful , 
except for the rare occasions that a Russiyjl&py would 
glance over at us, they were some of <tJ ^;|MB ks.LJgmes 
in my early childhood. I really to 

bond my siblings and I together and give us m'S'm^n^k 
that we will never forget. 
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Most Valuable Coach [ Senior 



Cindy Wulff 
Copy Editor 




Jim Huber, Sr. 



On most Sunday 
afternoons one might find 
James Huber Sr. sitting at 
Arrowhead Stadium on the 
30 yard line 18 rows back 
beside his wife of 32 years, 
chewing Hawken, and 
cheering for a Chiefs 
victory. On any other day 
of the week, however, this 
dedicated man can be found 
on campus teaching life 
skills as well as baseball 
skills to athletes and 
students who see Huber as 
a mentor, friend, and 
terrific coach. 

Coach Huber was bom in 
Holden, Missouri on July 6, 
1940 and played every 
sport as he was growing up. 
Leaning casually back in 
his chair, Coach says, “My 
whole life was and is 
surrounded by sports.” 

He went to Central 
Missouri State where he 
played as tight end and also 
played on a Kansas City 
semi-pro football team 
called the “Bigger Jiggers” 
for two years in the 60’s. 

In 1967, he started 
coaching baseball in 
Memphis, Tennessee. 
From there he went to the 
Catholic school of St. Paul 
where he coached football, 
basketball, track, and was 
the athletic director for a 
number of years. 

Huber has been the Eagles 
baseball coach at Avila for 
five years. He originally 
came here to recruit six 
players for the team under 
Mark Tobin, then was 
drafted into the position of 
assistant coach. When 
Mark Tobin resigned. 
Coach took over making 
the team what it is today. 



Dave Kline, assistant 
baseball coach, finds it a 
pleasure to work with 
Huber. He describes the 
coach as fair, kind, and 
calm and admits that he is 
the one who yells at the 
boys while Coach remains 
cool. He says that Coach 
genuinely cares about kids. 

“Nobody can ever say that 
they were not given a 
chance,” said Kline. “He 
goes above and beyond for 
a lot of the boys.” 

Kline believes Coach has 
turned the team into a first 
class program. Among the 
improvements that Coach 
has made are: starting 
study hall, finding new 
players, buying new 
uniforms, improving the 
playing field, purchasing 
new equipment, and 
planning the first full- 
fledged spring trip to 
Florida. 

The Florida trip is heavily 
anticipated by the baseball 
players who acknowledge 
that without Coach it would 
not be taking place. Gary 
Harmon, assistant coach 
and former player, works 
with Coach on grounds- 
keeping as well. Harmon 
reveals Coach’s generosity 
as he explains how Coach 
is donating all of his money 
from the hours that he puts 
in as maintenance assistant 
towards the spring trip. 

Coach’s dedication and 
generous nature is an 
attraction for many baseball 
prospects. Jason Albright, 
freshman, admitted that 
Coach was the reason he 
came to Avila. He feels 
that Coach is open-minded 
and truly cares about every 
player. 

“He is strict, but doesn’t 
say anything negative about 
you or put you down or 
punish you for mistakes 
like some coaches do,” said 
Albright. 

Albright feels like Coach 
is a father to him because 
he is a long way from his 
hometown in Arkansas. 

“It’s easy to get yourself 
in trouble without someone 
looking out for you, but 
Coach keeps me in line,” 
said Albright. “All of the 
players can talk to him 
about anything whether it is 
baseball, something 
personal, or just life.” 



When I asked this gentle 
man what he thought his 
main responsibility as a 
coach is, he said it is to 
make sure that these guys 
are pursuing their 
education. 

“If every player on my 
team graduated it would 
make me feel like I 
accomplished more than if 
we were to compete in the 
World Series which is any 
player’s ultimate goal,” 
said Coach. 

Coach feels that a great 
coach earns respect from 
the players by being honest 
and having effective 
communication skills. 
Grinning shyly, he says, 
“If a coach can express 
exactly what he wants 
from his players, the 
desired outcome can be 
achieved a lot quicker.” 

Great players, on the 
other hand, have to be hard 
working and willing to 
give it everything they 
have, according to Coach. 

“They have to be capable 
of going the extra step, 
stretching that extra :'nch, 
and putting in the extra 
time,” he said. He believes 
that all players have some 
talent, but it is the drive 
behind the talent that will 
determine the success of an 
athlete. . 

After asking Coach what 
he gets out of coaching, he 
fiddled with his ball cap 
and said, “The greatest joy 
is taking the young players 
and watching and helping 
their skills improve and the 
team develop.” 

If Coach was not coaching 
he says he would be 
engaged in retirement 
activities like golfing and 
fishing, but says, “I feel too 
young to be retired.” 

For a long time to come 
he hopes to maintain his 
hobby of “collecting great 
baseball players” and 
continue attending all the 
Chiefs home games with 
his wife. 
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Name: Craig Johnston 
Sport: Basketball 
Major: General 

Management BF 

Eye Color: Blue 
Hometown: Peculiar, MO 
Favorite Food: Pizza -• 

Hobby: Golf 

Favorite TV Show: , 

SportsCenter 

Pet Peeve: Girls who get upset when I want to watch 
SportsCenter. 

Favorite Color: White 
Ambitions: Bring the boat to shore. 

Unique Quality: Hard to get along with. 

Words to live by: The Bull doesn’t know what you did 
yesterday. 



Name: Cameron Woods “ " 

Sport: Basketball 
Major: Business 
Administration 
Eye Color: Brown 
Hometown: Atlanta, GA 
Favorite Food: Bar-B-Que 

Hobby: Sports ■ 

Favorite TV Show: Martin 
Pet Peeve: Those who lie 
Favorite Color: Black 

Ambitions: To be successful and to take care of my 
family. 

Unique Quality: Dependable, caring, yet strong. 

Words to live by A coward dies many lives, but a soldier 
dies but only once. 




Attention Avila!!!! 



Catch a special preview of Nick Of Time starring 
Johnny Depp by being the first 30 students, faculty, 
or staff to call or drop by Steve Uiff’s office. His 
office is located in Dallavis Center or you can call 
ext 2363. But, you will have to hurry; the show is 
Monday, November 20 at 7:30 p.m. The location is 
the Southglen 12 on 119th, east of Metcalf. 



Get there in the 
Nick Of Time and WIN!!! 

Sponsored by Pitch Weekly and The Rock 98.9 FM. 



. 
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A Journey of Faith 



Joy Hyde 
News Editor 

Jennifer McCowen is a 
friend. A friend to all she 
meets. A sister. A sister to 
three beautiful women who 
share the same name. A 
missionary. A missionary 
sent by God. Sent by God 
to perform one good deed. 

As a result, McCowen has 
accomplished many good 
deeds. She lives her life 
guided by her faith. 

“God,” she said with 
pride, “has an influence on 
every decision I make.” 

Involvement for 
McCowen is like a baby 
needing a bottle. Having 
attended Avila College for 
four years, now a senior 
art education major, 
McCowen intends to study 
art therapy in graduate 
school. Among the 



activities that she 
participates in at Avila are 
peer ministers, freshman 
seminar instructor and 

orientation leader. 

“I believe in helping 
people, “ said McCowen. 

Growing up “ 

in a big 

Catholic 
family has 

impacted the 

path she has PVCrVC 
chosen for ^ 

her life. Her . 

parents have 
raised her as 
a religious 

and spiritual — 

person. 

“I thank my parents for 
their unyielding nurturing 
that structured me to be a 
well rounded, healthy and 
spiritual individual,” 
McCowen slates with her 
head facing a statue of the 
Virgin Mary embracing her 



beloved baby Jesus. 

Among her many 
commitments, McCowen 
also collects religious 
artifacts and angels of any 
kind. At a quick glance I 
notice her tiny dorm room 



“...angels also remind me that 
everyone has an angelic nature 
about them,” said McCowen. 



ornately decorated with 
statues, pictures and 
rosaries, all concealing 
some hidden meaning to 
McCowen. 

“They remind me of all 
the friends I have met and 
who have touched my life 
in some way,” McCowen 



whispered. “But the angels 
also remind me that 
everyone has an angelic 
nature about them. They 
help me to avoid letting my 
anger get out of control.” 
Even at her worst, 
McCowen 
always tries 
to see the best 

e that in everyth ng. 

She views life 

lature ; s onc . b ‘ 8 

learning 

experience. 

)WCU. McCowen 
believes her 
purpose in 
— — — life is to teach 
others by examining her 
own experiences. 

“I,” said McCowen, “am 
here to teach. If I can 
touch one friend, then my 
time here (on earth) has 
been well worth the 
heartache and struggles I 
have gone through to get 



here.” 

Being a peer “ friend” 
minister, she feels, is the 
best way to accomplish 
spiritual teaching. 

“Being a ‘friend’ minister 
allows me to express my 
feelings to others around 
me. Just by being able to 
reach out to my friends, I 
might be able to affect just 
one,” McCowen speaks 
boldly. 

McCowen firmly believes 
in the “one theory.” Her 
theory, she believes, starts 
every spiritual movement. 
McCowen feels that if she 
can open the door for just 
one friend to see the path 
to his or her own spiritual 
healing, then she has 
accomplished God’s 
mission. 

“You start with one,” she 
explains with a smile on 
her face, “and soon others 
will follow.” 



CommittedToGiving ^ cotufi^jw. . 



Stephanie Brumback 
Contributing Writer 

During her school days, no 
one ever thought Francis 
Brumback would grow up to 
join the convent and become 
a nun. 

“I was always going j 
to the movies, or going I 
out someplace. I guess 
I talked too much,” 
said Brumback. “I | 
always thought that my I 
two best friends would I 
join the convent I 
though,” she replied. I 
“They were both k ; : 
named Margaret.” 

But the two Margarets I 
never made it to the I 
steps of the convent. I - 
One became the mother I * 
of nine children, and 
the other a successful 
business professional. 

“I never could decide 
what I wanted to do,” Si 
said Brumback. 

A look of remem-' 

brance comes across her 
wrinkled, but gentle face like 
a doorway to the past. 

“My grandparents had a big 
chair that belonged to my 
great-grandfather,” 
Brumback said. “I called it 
my decision chair.” 

Every day sitting in the 
oversized chair, Brumback 
tried to determine what she 
wanted to do with her life. 

“One day I would decide I 
was going to the convent,” 



she said. “The next day I 
would decide not to.” 

But what inspired her to 
become a sister ? 

Growing up with a Catholic 
background and attending 
Catholic school had some 
influence on her decision, 



Sister Una Marie Brumback (left) with 
Stephanie Brumback (right) 



but not as much as the 
influence from her 
grandmother. 

During the depression, 
Sister Marie watched as her 
grandmother fed those who 
could not afford to eat. 

“My grandmother never 
said no to people for food,” 
Sister said. “She never 
turned anyone away.” 

Inspired by her grand- 
mother, Sister Una Marie has 
strived to imitate her 



grandmother’s giving nature. 
Despite Sister Marie’s caring 
ways, a common 
misconception exists about 
this nun. 

“I think people are afraid to 
talk to me,” Sister said. 

Sister Una Marie stirs in 
her chair and sighs 

! figure I’m just too 

She laughs as she 
thinks back to a 
student at St. 
Genevieve, 
Missouri, who 
made reference to 
her hard work and 

“I’ll never forget 
what he said to 
me,” Sister Marie 
said. “He said, ’the 
trouble with you is 
that you are hard 
boiled on the 
t) with outside, and soft 
;) in the middle." 

Even from the 

very beginning, God had a 
path for her to follow, even 
when she was unaware of 
the road ahead. 

“I always accept what God 
sends me, no matter what. 
No one ever thought I’d join 
the convent,” Sister said 
with a proud smile on her 
soft, glowing face. “That’s 
just the way it worked out.” 



Kerry Metzger 
Contributing Writer 

Philomena Muntzel has 
seen the sun rise and set 
for two centuries. She has 
seen it rise from a covered 
wagon traveling across the 
United States. Now she 
sees it rise through a 
sliding glass door at 
Delmar Gardens Park, a 
retirement home. 

As fragile as a newborn 
bird, Philomena rests in 
her wheelchair, but 
through her stylish glasses 
her eyes smile at me with 
an inner strength. 

“I was bom October 8, 
1897, in Fort Smith 
Arkansas,” she says. 

Philomena shifts a little 
in her chair and changes 
the subject. “All my life, 
I had happiness. There 
was always happiness in 
our home. There was 
always someone singing 
or playing the piano.” 

As her dainty, thinning 
hand gently moves over 
the pages of a photo 
album I notice a ring on 
her hand. Philomena 
grins and explains, “It is a 
gold pecan.” A dime size, 
oval shaped pecan bauble, 
telling of the business she 
and her husband, Bob 



Muntzel, once owned. 

“We owned a factory 
that sold pecans to candy 
makers, “ she dotingly 
says. Philomena and Bob 
changed the whole 
industry by taking the 
pecan shipments that 
came in bulk, and 
breaking them down into 
individual packets. 

Relaxing her hands for a 
moment she shifts under 
the weight of the photo 
album upon her lap. 
Cradling the lovely pecan 
ring, it is clear it 
represents a successful 
and special time. 

In the mid-1940’s they 
sold the business and 
began life in a new 
direction, traveling. 
Philomena and Bob 
finally found the perfect 
location for their 
permanent home in Olathe 
Kansas, which is now a 
historical site. 

The couple spent many 
wonderful years in their 
Olathe home. 

Philomena says, “If I 
could do it all over again, 
I would not change 
anything.” 

She smiles. 
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Horoscopes 

for the holid* season 



Joy Hyde 

News Editor 



Sagittarius 
(Nov 22 -Dec 21) 

Plan on making changes 
about yourself that you do 
not like. Don’t fret if you 
seem to gobble quite a bit 
over the holidays. Make 
certain that you will need to 
contact a close friend, Jenny 
Craig. Lucky numbers: 14- 
24-48 

Capricorn (Dec 22 - Jan 1 9) 
The seven planets in 
Sagittarius will put everyone 
around you in a good mood. 
Do not be surprised when 
you turn on the T.V. to see 
someone you know. The 
Christmas parades do bring 
out the elves as well as the 
grinchcs. Lucky numbers: 
7-24-28 

Aquarius (Jan 20 - Feb 18) 
A family quarrel is sure to 
take rise at dear old 
grandma’s. Uncle Harry 
doesn’t like Aunt Susie’s 
new hair extensions. So 
much for the seven planets 
predicting tranquillity among 
those around you. Lucky 
numbers: 19-32-46 

Pisces (Feb 19 - Mar 20) 
The Sun, Pluto and Mercury 
link travel in your future. 
Maybe a journey across 
many states and oceans in 
search of a loved one. Or, 
it’s probably the 35 minute 
drive to Uncle Al’s cozy 
cottage in the state of 
insanity. Good luck for a 
speedy return. Lucky 
numbers: 14-18-27 

Aries ( Mar 21 - Apr 19) 
Family reunions are fun, and 
singles can find true love. 
It’s likely that second cousin 
Jimmy will meet and fall 



hopelessly in love with step 
sister Kelly twice removed 
but now cousins to half 
brother Buddy. Be on your 
guard against many 
unwelcomed guests. Lucky 
numbers: 14-16-24 

Taurus (Apr 20 - May 20) 
The planets bring your 
favorite people. Like 
Barney, Santa, Roseanne, 
etc. Wait until evening to 
travel. This is when the 
Holy Gobbler will be safe 
from harm due to lack of 
discipline your family places 
on all that wine drinking 
ya’ll will do. Lucky 
numbers: 5-14-26 

Gemini (May 21 - Jun 21) 
The jovial Sagittarius Moon 
ensures a hassle free, happy 
holiday. Maybe this year 
you won’t have to worry 
about arguing over who gets 
to watch what parade or dad 
telling you there will be no 
parade watching in his 
house. Football is the king 
around your place. Lucky 
numbers: 11-23-46 

Cancer (June 21 - July 22) 
The Sun, Mercury and Pluto 
bring prosperity, affection 
and good feelings. But to 
whom you ask? Maybe your 
little cousin will beg to play 
a scratch off ticket and you 
happen to give him one. 
Only to find out that the 
ticket you gave him won him 
$20 million. You kindly ask 
for the ticket back because 
he is underage and Uncle 
Sam says what ticket? It’s 
his word against yours. Now 
what? Lucky numbers: 13- 
31-47 

Leo (July 23 - Aug 22) 



The seven-planet stelium in 
Sagittarius echoes the 
optimism of the holiday. 
Everyone becomes 

overwhelmed with 

enthusiasm when they hear 
of your future plans. Until 
you break the really big 
news to them... Lucky 
numbers: 4-17-21 

Virgo (Aug 23 - Sept 22) It’s 
a great day for a family 
reunion. Even estranged 
relatives get along. It’s been 
a long time since brother-in- 
law Charlie has seen the 
light of day. Beware of his 
lazy laugh and his crooked 
smile. Lucky numbers: 5- 
17-44 

Libra (Sept 23 - Oct 23) 
Sagittarian energy puts you 
and your loved ones in a 
great mood. I wonder what 
you had to give up for that. 
Make certain that your travel 
reservations are made well in 
advance. There could be a 
mix up at the last minute and 
you may have to sit next to 
little smelly Johnny. Lucky 
numbers: 6-16-22 

Scorpio (Oct 24 - Nov 21) 
Your guests are lots of fun. 
The Moon and Jupiter bring 
luck tonight. Yeah, it has 
been a long time. Lucky 
numbers: 19-28-33 

For entertainment 
purposes only!! 



Wanted 1111 Indstdiala, Sludwil 

Organization* and Small Group* to Pro mot* 

1996 Spring Break travel Packages 
Earn Sub.imtw MONEY and FREE TRIPS 
Call INTER-CAMPUS PROGRAMS 

1-800-327-6013 pg 

ItipJAwwwJcpC.com 



Buckets Notes 



Eugene Troyer 
Contributing Writer 

I wake up in the 
morning 

Another day of class 
My alarm clock 
keeps telling me, 
to get off my arm. 
(Because I’m 
sleeping on it.) 

I hit the snooze 
once, 

then twice, three 



times and four. 

I hit the snooze ten 
times, 

and again once 
more. 

With Christmas 
coming, 

and my birthday in 
May, 

I’m going to treat 




myself, 

so in bed I’ll stay. 
Although skipping 
class, 

is not a big sin, 
this has happened to 
every student, 
can I get an, Amen! 
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When life gives you lemons.... 

"The only thing worse than a quitter is 
someone who is afraid to begin." 

Unknown 
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5 6 



8 9 



23 24 25 26 



27 28 



135 1 136 



42 43 



45 46 



147 148 |49 



1. Winglike structure 
4. Arabian prince 
8. Note 

12. Tattered cloth 

13. Ice cream holder 

14. Used In fishing (2 wds.) 

15. Hall! 

16. Part 

18. Predictable 

20. Aquatic plant (sing.) 

21. Football score (abbr.) 

22. Pigpen 

23. High wind 

27. Centimetcr-gram-second 
(abbr.) 

29. Amer. short-story writer 

30. High male singing voice 

31. College degree (abbr.) 

32. Painting 

33. Conflict 

34. F.qually 

35. Servitude 

37. Hearing organ 

38. Toward (Naut.) 

39. Hearty 

40. Paper sack 

41. Impersonal pronoun 

42. Relative (abbr., pi.) 

44. Mitten 

47. Divider 

51. None 

52. Stars and stripes 

53. Serum (PI.) 

54. Answer (abbr.) 

55. State 

56. Cable car (Brit.) 

57. Confederate general 



1. Native of Arabia 

2. Volcano ash 

3. People with authority 
to act 

4. Ecclesiastic (abbr.) 

5. Cow noise 

6. Prisoner 

7. Answer 

8. Person in charge 

9. Direction (abbr.) 

10. Males 

11. Mel (ballplayer) 

17. Officer of the Guard 
(abbr.) 

19. Notice (slang) 

22. Drunkard 

24. Article 

25. Bread 

26. Formerly (Archaic) 

27. Money 

28. Festive occasion 

29. Prior time (prefix) 

30. Black street substance 

32. Typical; usual 

33. Swish back and forth 

36. Southern state (abbr.) 

37. End of Ixnl 

38. Without tone 

40. Explosion 

41. Mid-west state (abbr.) 

43. Erbrium symbol 

44. One-thousandth of a 
kilogram 

45. Climbing plant 

46. Or 

47. Sergeant 1st Class (abbr.) 

48. Whitney 

49. Tap gently 

50. Os (plural) 
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NSEP 
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Why Study Abroad? 

Study abroad offer, the opportunity to gain valuable international experience. Thia experience is 
rapidly becoming port of a competitive resume You will be entering a job market where almost 
all activities have been internationalized and to be competitive it is essential to have the skills 
necessary lo thrive in the global arena. 

The NSEP provides opportunities for Americans lo study in regions outside of Western Europe, 
Canada, Australia and New Zealand. In the post -Cold War world, these nations are vital players 
in the global environment. 

To be eligible, applicants must be matriculated as undergraduates at a U S. university, college or 
community college. In this merit-based competition, students may apply for study in summer 96 
(freshmen and sophomores only) or for fall 96 and spring 97. NSEP awards are available up to 
a maximum of S8.000 per semester or S 1 6,000 per academic year. For applications contact your 
NSEP Campus Representative or your institution's Financial Aid Office. For the name of your 
Campus Representative call the NSEP toll free at (800) 61 8-NSEP. 

Application deadline: February 1, 1996. 

contact: 

National Security Education Program 
Undergraduate Scholarships 
Institute oj International Education 
1400 K Street NW Washington, DC 20005 
call (800) 6 1 8-NSEP or (202) 326-7697 
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